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themselves. I never saw anything like their courage.
Madeleine ffrench Mullen brought them, with the sick
and the prisoners, out and into a safer place.
It was all done slowly and in perfect order. More
than one young girl said to me, ' What is there to be
afraid of? Won't I go straight to heaven if I die
for Ireland ?' However it was, they came out un-
scathed from a shower of shrapnel. On Tuesday we
began to be short of food. There were no bread
carts on the streets. We retired into the College of
Surgeons that evening and were joined by some of
our men who had been in other places and by quite
a large squad of Volunteers, and with this increase in
our numbers the problem of food became very serious.
Nellie Gifford was.put in charge of one large class-
room with a big grate, but alas, there was nothing
to cook. When we were all starving she produced
a quantity of oatmeal from somewhere and made pot
after pot of the most delicious porridge, which kept
us going. But all the same, on Tuesday and Wednes-
day we absolutely starved. There seemed to be no
bread in the town.
Later on Mary Hyland was given charge of a little
kitchen, somewhere down through the houses, near
where the Eithne workroom now is.
We had only one woman casualty—Margaret
Skinnader. She, like myself, was in uniform and
carried an army rifle. She had enlisted as a private
in the I.C.A. She was one of the party who went out
to set fire to a house just behind Russell's Hotel. The
English opened fire on them from the ground floor
of a house just opposite. Poor Freddy Ryan was
killed and Margaret was very badly wounded. She
owes her life to William Partridge. He carried her
away under fire and back to the College. God rest
his noble soul. Brilliant, orator and Labour leader,

